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THE NIGGER IN THE WOODPILE. 


“The tariff is the center of the problem of the Trusts and of the present cost of living.” --Woodrow Wilson. 
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ESOPUS PAPERS 


gg cnnees history is full of 
PLEASE COPY. 


interesting chapters. 
One chapter, for instance, 
which abounds in interest is that which men- 
tions Alton B. Parker and Theodore Roose- 
velt. Parker in 1904 said some very blunt 
and ugly things about the interior workings 
of the Republican Party. He intimated very 
broadly that it was corrupt in its management 
and in its relations with big interests and big 
Roosevelt, who was opposing Parker, 
indignantly denied the Esopus. allegations. 
Now, eight years later, we see Roosevelt 
running independently for the 
Presidency chiefly because he 
declar.:s that the old Republi- 
can Party is all that Parker 
said it was. The question is, 
If Roosevelt is right in 1912, 
was Parker right in 1904? 


bosses. 


Ne 


Tuese split-party days are 

very hard upon campaign 
orators, and hardest, it seems 
to us, upon the Hon. Robert 
M. La Follette of Wisconsin. 
A man whose nickname is 
Battle Bub could not be kept 
out of a big political scrap 
with anything less than a 
blackjack, but the question of 
whom to support is causing the 
Hon. Robert considerable dis- 
tress. His logical candidate 
and favorite son is the Hon. 
Battle Bob, and he doesn’t 
care who knows it, but that, 
unfortunately, must be a hope 
deferred until 1916. ‘This 
year the fire-tongued_ orator 
must support Taft, Roosevelt, 
or Wilson, and it is an illus- 
tration of the much- mixed 
condition of party politics to 
say that there is large prob- 
ability of his taking the stump 
for Wilson. La Follette is a 
Republican, but he may be obliged 
to go to the Democratic Party in 
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order to find the sort of Republican candi- 
date he can conscientiously support. Tart, 
from La Follette’s point of view, is out of 
the question. Roosevelt he regards as his 
betrayer. So, unless he turns to Debs or the 
Prohibition candidate, there is no one for 
whom Battle Bob may battle but Wilson. 
Of course, he might go into retirement dur- 
ing the campaign, and keep solemnly silent, 
but some suppositions are so exceedingly 
absurd that they may be dismissed instanter. 
A silent Battle Bob in a campaign year is 
one of them. 





THE WEIRD SISTERS. 
“WHEN SHALL WE THREE MEET AGAIN?” 


Issued every Wednesday, 
$2.50 for six months. 
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$1.25 for three months 
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|r is fortunate for Roosevelt that he has a 

strong constitution. Anything less than 
the Rooseveltian brand of stamina would fal- 
ter before the campaign prospect that now 
confronts the Colonel. Twenty-four hours a 
day from August till November would scarcely 
suffice for the speeches the Boss Bull Moose 
might make should he take advantage of all 
his opportunities. It will be harder work 
than campaigning for the nomination, much 
harder. Then he had but President Taft to 
take care of. When the real campaign sea- 
son opens he will have not only Taft on his 
hands, but Wilson, La Fol- 
lette, and Bryan. Bryan’s job 
this fall will be to follow the 
trail of the Moose from one 
end of the country to the other, 
interposing as many obstacles 
and awkward queries in his 
path as possible. No one 
but what the assort- 
ment will be large and em- 
barrassing. He will have to 
be answered. La Follette, who 
can think of no animal that 
he dislikes so much as he does 
a Bull Moose, will also be on 
the Roosevelt trail, and 4e will 
have to be answered. In ad- 
dition to answers to Bryan 
and La Follette, the Colonel’s 
speeches will include attacks 
upon Taft, “the receiver of 


doubts 


stolen goods,” and attacks 
upon Wilson, “personally 
pure,” but the nominee of a 


party “from whom the people 
can expect no real relief.” It 
will be a busy and a talky 
autumn. Colonel Roosevelt’s 
campaigning thus far has been 
done with generalities for is- 
sues ; the Bosses—except one, 
whom it is unnecessary to 
mention—must be put down. 
When the opposition gets well 
started, “Down with the 
Bosses !” will have to be supple- 
mented with things more specific, 























HE courtship really was begun 
-- Right after morning church, on Sun. 
Ny: To Brighton Beach they took a run 
yy And had a jolly time. On Mon. 
She realized he meant to woo, 
And ask her for her hand on Tue. 
But he had forced the pace, she said, 
And scared her, when it came to Wed. 
So she replied: “No, thank you, sir!” 
When he proposed to her on Thur. 
She also made the same reply 
When he repeated it on Fri. 
But when he asked once more on Sat. 
She didn’t say a word but “ Scat!”’ 
Geo. B. Morewood. 
Pd 


THE STANDING TO DATE. 


SKED how her various suitors stood in their contest for her hand, the 
beautiful girl showed the following table: 


.* B. C.t Percentage. 
Smith 8 8 ,1000 
Jones 9 6 666 
Robinson 12 6 .500 
Brown 3 I <333 


*Calis., 
t Boxes of Candy. 


“Poor Brown,” we commented, “has the cellar position!” 
“ But the season,” she rejoined, with an arch look, “is young yet!” 


I ae relative cheapness of pulp paper has made the lives of great 
men so numerous that the sands of time are being rapidly trampled 
into a mire incapable of retaining footprints. 





A FABLE FOR TALKERS. 


| ‘ACITURNITY went to call on Talkativeness. She entertained him with 
her views on many subjects, including art, the stage, literature, and 
the neighbors. At first he found her very amusing, especially as he 


needed to say very little; but, by-and-by, he grew restless under her un- 
He stayed two hours, but it was mainly be- 
Her volubility 


ceasing torrent of words. 
cause he could find no earlier opportunity to get away. 
made him feel and appear stupid and dull, and he 
breathed a sigh of relief when he got outside. wa 
An evening or two later he called on her Si 
cousin, Sociability. She did not appear 
to talk a great deal, but still she said 
much that was pleasant and enlivening 
and called for a reply of some kind. 
Taciturnity was surprised to find him- 
self talking at length upon various 
topics, and he felt perfectly at ease. 
Though entirely unaware of the fact, 
he gradually monopolized the con- 
versation. He stayed three hours 
and a half, and then was loth to go. . 
“What an interesting girl!” said he. . 
Moral: Talk with your company, 
not af them. Walter G. Doty. 





THE BASIS. 
H is WiFE (thoughtfully ).— What 


shall we name the baby? 
Mr. Sport (short/y ).— Well, what is 
he—bantam, feather, or heavy-weight ? ; 
IN THE DARK AGES. 

Vr TALL ONE.— Why don't you 
dress for this weather, old man? 
Get a suit of knee-length armor, 
and be cool as I am! 


S igagcones wth is that fraction of the 
married man’s soul which he dares 
call his own. 








here may be as good fish in the sea as ewer were caught, but that is small 
satisfaction to the man whose bait is all gone. 
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will do for one. 





MAKING GOOD 


OR some vacation pleasure ’s in the poet's “pathless wood,”’ 
And for some the rapture ’s ready all along “ the lonely shore ;”” 
But for me the only outing, where I'm sure of making good, 
Is my visit home each summer down in front of Murphy's store. 


The boys are sure to gather just as soon as supper ’s through, 
Line their chairs along the gutter in a backward-tilted row 

With their feet upon the curbing, as they always used to do, 
When | beat it for the city over twenty years ago. 































Don’t I find it far to business living out on Riverside? 
I couldn't say the distance seems to me so very far. 

You See, it’s just a matter of a seven-minute ride, 
Provided one is running any decent sort of car. 


SEDUCTIONS OF BABYLON. 


| mate GLEN Vo_Liva, who succeeded Alexander Dowie as boss of 
Zion City, has something -important to say to frivolous beings 
who think not of the morrow; no, nor of the doom of the wicked. 
“God's judgment is going to fall on the nations,” he says. ‘You must 
come out of Babylon. There is no choice in the matter. I command 
you to come to Zion.” When Mr. Voliva tells us to come out of Babylon, 
he is not thinking of Babylon, Long Island. It needs no inspired voice 
to invite us thither from thence. He means New York, Chicago, Phila- 
delphia, Boston, and other dangerous localities where the light fantastic 
is tripped, where ten-cent cigars are smoked, and where people want to 
spend their money on unionized wares. 
“Chicago will answer for rejecting Dr. Alexander Dowie,” says 
Voliva. Ah, woe! Chicago has already answered for that cardinal sin. 


AT MURPHY’S. 


When the band begins to practice in the old Masonic Hall, 

And the “ P.M.” ’s at his window giving out the evening mail 
It ‘s the only open season when I never get a “ call,’ 

No matter how surprising or remarkable the tale. 


My opinion of the market? Well, Ill simply say to you — 

Based on private information, and |’m glad to make you wise— 
As long as we insiders keep a-feeling as we do, 

You fellows in the country need n't look for any rise. 


Ue fy What.is doing in the show line? Oh, a lot of punk, I say— 
y rar 7 ’ 

iPr : All a very sad assortment, I am ready to admit; 

y finns! But, as Johnny Drew was saying up in Brown’s the other day, 


aN é You gotta get your Broadway if you want to make a hit. 
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For a week I’ve dealt in taxis, cabarets, and all of that, 


, 


But I’ll have to get my “ English” very suddenly reversed 
For the “ movies ’”’ and the Subway and the little Harlem flat—— 
I'm expected in the office on the morning of the first. 
Frank Hill Phillips. 


Was not the Bull Moose turned loose in Chicago? Does not Chicago 
own to Lorimer? And is not Chicago already umpty-ump points be- 
hind New York in the National League, and the season on the down- 
glide? Chicago has atoned. Chicago bends the knee. Now, in mercy, 
hand it to Philadelphia or Buffalo, Mr. Voliva, and give Chicago a 
chance to climb back through the ropes. 

But will the people heed the clarion-call? Will “us fellers” quit 
Babylon? Of course, we know that Babylon—merely to indicate New 
York by that name—has its faults, But what has Zion to offer? Has 
Zion a Coney Island? Can you buy a Sunday newspaper in Zion City 
on Friday afternoon? What do the people in Zion do after they read 
the comic supplements—are the moving- picture shows up-to-date? Before 
we cancel our lease at this old stand, ’tis only fair to give us a few words 
of description. We want to flee. the wrath; but we want to flee toa 


good live burg when we do flee. Freeman Tilden. 


THE BETRAYED CHAPERON. 


























‘‘Mamma, won’t you play for us? “I lo-ove you, de-ar!” 


We wish to practice this song.” 





‘*Why, what does this mean?” 


‘But it’s in the piece! It’s part 
of our amateur theatricals. ”’ 








1908. 


WHAT | THINK OF TAFT. 


“T feel that the country is indeed to be con- 
gratulated upon the nomination of Mr, Taft. 
I have known him intimately for many years, 
and I have a peculiar feeling for him because 
throughout that time we have worked for the 
same object, with the same purposes and ideals. 

“I do not believe there can be found in the 
whole country a man so well fitted to be Pres- 
ident. He is not only absolutely fearless, abso- 
lutely disinterested and upright, but he has the 
widest acquaintance with the Nation’s needs, 
without and within, and the broadest sympa- 
thies with all our citizens. 

“He would be as emphatically a President of 






WHAT | THINK OF TAFT. 


“1 do aot believe he has given the peowle a 
square deal, { believe that he has yielded to 
the bosses and to the great privileged interests.” 

“Ne 

“The trouble with Mr. Taft is that he gets 
their assistance at the price of going their way 
and opposing the cause of the people.” 

| 

“The President only discovered that I was 
dangerous to the people when I discovered that 
he was useless to the people.” 

— 

“Receiving stolen goods.” . . . Profit- 

ing by “the use of dirty instruments” to secure 




























delegat the plain people as Lincoln, yet not Lincoln 
= “e Y himself would be freer from the least taint of 
“The very crookedest kind of a crooked YY demagogy, the least tendency to arouse or appeal 
deal.”’. xe YY to class hatred of any kind. 





“He has a peculiar and intimate knowledge 
of and sympathy with the needs of all our 
people—of the farmer, of the wage-worker, of 


“It was already evident that my opponents, 
with Mr. Taft’s encouragement, intended to 
beat me by foul means if they couid not do so 
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by fair means.” 
= 


over the possession of my watch.” 
a 


his nomination honestly.” 


tj nk “ ttthk BZ 
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SUMMER BROMIDIOMS. 


gee it’s so soon time to pack up and 
go home again, it hardly seems worth 
all the trouble and bother of getting away.” 


“TI came off in sucha rush that I did not get 
a chance to buy any new summer clothing.” 


“These rooms of ours are perfect boxes, and 
unbearably hot, as you say, right under the 








(Drawn by Fohn the Porter.) 


CLUBDOM. 


‘*Hello, Percy! How’s things at the club?” 
‘*Sameoldthings! Dwinking same old whisky 
and telling same old stories!” 


“1 will not submit to an arbitration of the 
difference between a pickpocket and myself 


“Mr, Taft’s feeble intentions for good gave 
way as soon as he found that he could not win 


—— 










THE SANDWICH MAN: 


roof. But what is the use of our bothering to 
change them ?—we only use them to sleep and 
dress in, anyway.” 





“What a shame that all these girls with their 
pretty frocks have n’t anyone to dance with but 
old men and school-boys.” 


“Oh, yes, we find the table very fair. 
Haven’t you noticed that the people who com- 
plain most loudly of the food when_they are 
away never have half so good at home ?” 


“Yes, Mrs. Heatherington is perfectly 
charming, and she does dress exquisitely, but 
isn’t it odd one never sees or hears anything 
about her husband ?” 


“Where do all these unattached old ladies 
come from?” 


“Oh, yes, I have noticed what heaps of clothes 
those new people have; but some people, you 
know, scrimp and pinch all winter in order to 
make a splurge for a few weeks in the summer.” 


“No, I don’t mind a bit it’s being poky 
and dull up here. You see, I lead such a 
strenuously gay life when I’m home, I really 
needed a little rest for a change.” 


“One could almost live upon these gorgeous 
views.” : 


“What! 
believe it! 


Twelve o'clock already? I can’t 
My deat, do you realize we have 











n “old family” is frequently one in which you have to go back « long. 
way to find anybody who amounted to much. 






the business man, of the property-owner. No 
matter what a man’s occupation or social posi- 
tion, no matter what his creed, his color, or the 
section of the country from which he comes, if 
he is an honest, hard-working man, who tries 
to do his duty toward the country, he can rest 
assured that he will have in Mr. Taft the most 
upright of representatives and the most fearless 
of champions.” 


A= SSVEPOLE 














—— 


WHAT SHALL BE SAID OF HIS JUDGMENT? 


sat on this identical spot on the piazza ever 
since breakfast ?” 

“One does get so weary of this stupid hotel 
life. Next year we shall certainly take a 
cottage.” Anita Bell Carey. 








LIKE CURES LIKE. 


Mrs. KELiy.— This neighborhood seems a 
bit noisy, Mrs. Flynn. 

MRs. FLYNN. — Vis, th’ only toime it ’s quiet 
here is whin the elevated train goes by and 
drowns th’ noise! 

















IN MEMORIAM. 
T SEEMS about a hundred and fifty years ago that everybody was 
‘os riding a bicycle—a bicycle of the kind called safety bicycles, or 
safeties. Father had a safety; mother had a safety; the twins 
had a tandem, and there was a basket on the handle-bars of father’s 
machine for the baby. Those were the happy days. Jt was necessary to 
stop once ina while and pump up the tires with a pump about the size of 
a clothespin and an exhalation equal to that of a consumptive 
wasp. The tires were very vulnerable, too. Sometimes it 
was a tack that punctured them; sometimes a pebble ; 
and sometimes they just punctured. 

Sedate persons rode them with the handle-bars 
high and with their own backs very straight. 
They had brakes. They rode in the wake and 
dust of daredevils, bent almost double, riding 
without brakes—and without a tool-bag! The 
tremendous speed made possible by the wonderful 
safety agonized some conservative people—conser- 
vatives who later fell from grace, bought bicycles, 
and rushed headlong at a rate exceeding eight or 
ten miles an hour. People rode “centuries” — 
that is, some people rode centuries and others 
shipped their wheels back by express and took 
the first train. There were bicycle parties 
and bicycle marriages, bicycle clopements and 
bicycle sermons; and the League of American 
Wheelmen almost decided to nominate a candi- 
date for the Presidency. +. 

Well, this is all gone now. Where is 
A FRIEND IN NEED. your bicycle? Same here. Covered with dust, 
the beautiful enamel scarred and dull, the spokes 
loose, its handle-bars bent, it lies a poor riderless steed, food for 
— oxidation, Mayhap the rats play roulette with its once lightning 
wheels. You couldn't give it away any more than you could give away 
a copy of the Congressional Record. Peace to its sprockets! 




















THE GooD SAMARITAN. — Brace up, ol’ man! Ill see yer home aw ri’. 


THE SUPERLATIVE SEASON. 


1 ’VE the finest farm—Don’t doubt it !— 
And the finest fence about it— Je 
Finest house e’er graced foundation— : 

Finest view and elevation— COLLEGE SPIRIT. 
Finest walks that foot e’er stepped on— 
Finest trees the skies e’er wept on— 
Finest kitchen-garden growing— 

Finest cistern water flowing— 





ILLIs.— Your son has the true college spirit, you say ? 
GILLis.—Yes. He firmly believes that he is the greatest man in 
the greatest class that ever was graduated from the greatest institution in 
the country. 


ISERY may love company, but the considerate host should remember 


Finest barn that e’er turned weather— M 
that the guest is not likely to reciprocate. 


Finest horses e’er wore leather— 
Finest colts you e’er looked over— 
Finest cows e’er waded clover— 
Finest sheep e’er chewed a cud, sir— 
Finest hogs e’er wallowed mud, sir— 
Finest hens e’er cackled vainly— 
Finest dogs eer barked insanely — 


Finest health a man could wish for— 
Finest rating one could fish for— 
Finest standing "mong my neighbors— 

Finest bearing, ’spite my labors— 
Finest children, and the sweetest, 
Finest wife,— yes, sir,—and neatest. 


Truly, Fortune’s wings enfold me— 
Frem what candidates have told me! 
Louts Schneider. 


Jo 


CLEANING HOUSE. 


“7s.” assented the victorious candidate, “we’ve swept 
Y the country. But the hardest part yet remains.” 
Observing that his entourage did not quite get him 
there, he went on to explain: “ 
“Having duly swept the country, the next thing is to 
get down on our knees and scrub it!” 








MOTORING. at ee 

F He were motoring through Europe with a chauffeur YOu Pe nities PS ee ell oS 
who knew every foot of the ground. om 66 ee: Cannes the Lome 
’ - . 


The old man, on the front seat, watched the speed-indicator. 
a Hundred—ninety-five—ninety ! ” he muttered. He turned to his Footpap.— Your money or your life! Quick! An’ no foolin’! See! 
wife and daughters behind. SILVERSTEIN.— Vell, take my life, and den carry dis pocketbook to Mrs. 


“We're passing a point of interest!” he announced, authoritatively. Rebecca Silverstein, 478 West Steenth Street! 
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SALVATION IS FREE, BUg DC 


THIRD-PARTY CHOIR.— “And sinners ‘4m Deneat! 





























DOES N’T APPEAL TO HIM. 


ben 
eath that flood lose all their guilty stains.” 


+, B 
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mers ? 








"T#" fortune of one of the most conspicuous 

members of New York's jeunesse durée is held 
by one of the trust companies under an arrangement 
which allows it, as trustee, a good deal of latitude 
as to the amount of the payments 
which are to be made. The inevitable 
result isa continuing wrangle between 
the fast-moving young man who owns the money 
and the officers of the company which holds the 
purse-sf ‘ings. 

It was just after one of these periodical fights, 
during which the trust-officer, an iron-grey haired 
Virginian, had absolutely refused to pay out another 
cent until the first of the next month. The young 
man was furious—said he had to have money, and 
that it wasevery kind of a shame that he could n’t 
get it. The trust-officer, for the tenth time, ex- 
aon that to make any further payments would 

todipintothe principal. At that the gilded one 
laughed scornfuily, and so the trust-officer told him 
the following story : 

‘You remind me exactly,’’ he said, ‘‘of a man, 
a member of an old aristocratic Southern family, 
whom I knew in Richmond years ago. Some one 
would die and leave him a few thousand dollars, and 
he would be all right till the money was gone — 
which was sure to be pretty soon. That happened 
two or three times. Finally another one of his 
many relations died and left him what was really a 
considerable sum. He told me about it one night 
at the club, and all about his plans for having one 
grand good time for the next couple of years. I 
knew him really very well, and so felt called upon 
to tell him that he ought not to squander his legacy 
this time, but that he ought to invest it and get a 
regular income from the money. ‘This is a con- 
siderable sum,’ I told him, ‘enough for you to live 
on for the rest of your life if you just draw the 
interest and leave the principal intact.’ 

‘‘He drew himself up and looked at me with 
scorn. ‘Interest?’ he said. ‘Principal? Sir, I’m 
a Virginia gentleman. I’ve never yet learned the 
difference between interest and principal. I hope 
to God I never will!’ ”’ 


The Story 
of « Gentleman. 


PUCK 


"T= order-clerk slapped down the receiver and 
made the memorandum. The solemn-faced 
customer took it gingerly and held it out at arm’s 
length. ‘‘ This is certainiy a fine proposition,”’ he 
muttered to himself, ‘‘a vea/ way to 
make money! Four trades, and a loss 
on every one of them! I wonder if 
anybody ever makes any money at this beastly 
business? ”’ 

‘“*Oh, yes, they do,’’ remarked the customers’ 
man. ‘‘ You’ve been very unfortunate, Mr. Jones. 
You struck the market at a bad time, when no 
one was making any money. The market is very 
different at different times, you know. Why, only 
last month one of our customers, starting with a 
capital of $5,000, doubled it in twoweeks. And in 
the big market of last fall everybody made money. 
It ll be that way again. In about a month, Mr. 


He Missed 
His Vocation. 





SUNRISE OR SUNSET? 


Jones, I expect to see things better. Come around 
again then, and you’ll find that you’ll make out 
very well.’”’ 

Three weeks later the customers’ man was leaving 
an alleged fishing resort in the Berkshires where, 
day after day, he had sat out in a boat in the broil- 
ing sun waiting for bites that never came. A week of 
it had thoroughly exhausted his patience. He had 


the place and told him 
that he was throug h— 
that there were no fish, cam; 
and that he was going = ‘.c' 
uick as the = xs 


Ned th ietor of 2 
called the proprietor 0 eg cS 





away as 
train would take him. 
‘Well, well, that is 


too bad,’’ the old man 
said. ‘*Too bad you 
struck the place just 
when they were not 
biting. It’s that way 
once in a while. But say, 
this is a great place to catch 
fish! Jast month we had a 
party here from Springfield, 


and the least they ever 
caught in one day was 
twenty-seven. And_ back 


in June there was a man 
up here that never went out 
once without getting half- 
a-dozen big ones, It’ll bethat 
way again. In about a month 
I expect they ’ll be biting 
freely. You come up here 
about that time and you'll 
find that you ’ll make out all 
right.” 

Upon the face of the Wall 
Street man there came a broad 
smile. He looked the old Yankee over. ‘‘Say,’’ he 
said finally, ‘‘ you ’re wasting tine up here in the 
woods. Come back with me where you can use your 
talents. You ’d be a real success down our way.”’ 


- 
$s money the root of all evil?’’ mused the man 
who takes the trouble to think things out. 
‘Yes, it’s the root of a lot of evil, but hardly of 
all evil. Not as much evil, for instance, as the 
lack of money is responsible for.”’ 


¥ 
J P. MORGAN & Co. have bought the plot at the 
* corner of Wall and Broad Streets. It only 
shows how, by thrift and economy, a firm can, af- 
ter a while, get enough together to acquire posses- 
sion of the old stand. Franklin. 


MAGIC. 


BOX-OFFICE MAN, 
— Do you wanta seat 
in the orchestra? 

MAN FROM PUNK- 
VILLE.—Gosh ! How 
did you find out I 
played the fiddle? 


BASEBALL. 
M* PHAN (from the top of the stairs ).—How 


many down there? 
His DauGuTer.—'l'wo down. George is 
working a squeeze play and is ready to start for 
home as.soon as you raise your arm to throw. 
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“THROW IT IN, JIMMY!” 





























A. DOGK MONOLOGUE. 


ES, 2649 is my number. It’s very 
kind of you to attend to my luggage 
so promptly. The last time I ar- 
rived from Europe I had to wait 
and wait until I was_ perfectly 

tired out and exhausted. ... . 

Yes, those four dress trunks, the steamer 
trunks, the hat}box, and the three bags are 
mine. Of course I didn’t buy anything to 
speak of abroad. One doesn’t dare to now- 
adays, on account of the duty. .... 

How many pieces of luggage did I take over? 
Why, I don’t see what concern that is of the 
Custom House. 

Well, if you insist upon knowing, I took my 
steamer-trunk and one 
other and a bag. .... 

No, I have not bought 
three large trunks full of 
foreign goods. My things 
were horribly crowded go- 
ing over, and I have mere- 
ly spread them out a little. 

Why, of course I bought 
some things. Haven’t you 
seen my declaration?.... 60 gg YH 

Now, please don’t muss Hi} 
up that chiffon waist! Of 
course it’s not of any value. 
I bought it on a bargain- 
counter in Paris, but I do 
want to get it home in 
good condition. .... 

Dear me, are you going 
to pull out that Irish-lace 





















coat? Can't you look at [ee fh) 
it where it is? ‘Thedress- SS 4Q@% Y/ 
maker packed it in so SS 


carefully. a 

Oh, do stop! Don’t you 
see that you are dropping 
my things all over -this dirty 
dock? I really never ———— 

Why, of course I put a few 
things inside the coat—just some gloves and 
scarfs and handkerchiefs, and a few yards of 
Venetian lace. You should n’t have held it up 
and shaken it out in that way. ‘ 

You don’t see any mention of these in the 
declaration? Why, my dear sir, if you will 
look on the last line you will notice that I have 
allowed fifteen dollars for sundries. . . . . 

Fifteen dollars would n’t cover a quarter of 
those things? Really, I don’t wish to seem 
rude, but it is quite evident that you have never 
shopped in Europe, or— 













An’ never thought o’ givin’ up—¢ 
He figured, if he done his best, he’ ” 


So he kept his neck a-stickin’ out, an’ kept sight on a-goin’ ! 


An’ so de tortoise won de race! 


De race ain’ over till it’s done! 


as 
A LOST VOTE. 


N° siree, I ain’t goin’ to cast my vote for any of ’em,” said Uncle 

Ab Shockley when discussing the situation on the tavern porch. 
“No, siree, I ain’t, an’ I kin tell you for why,’ 

“Tt don’t make no diff’ence who you vote for, things goes on just 
We was goin’ to have such good times if we would only 
elect McKinley, an’ I helped elect him, an’, by gum, if I didn’t git less 
for my apples tne next year than arv year since I begun farmin’ for 


Ab. 
the same. 


KEEP RIGHT ON A-GOIN’! 


‘E rabbit an’ de tortoise had a race long time ago, 
An’ de people said de tortoise did n’ stand no kind o’ show; 
De animals applauded all de stunts de hare was throwin’, 

But de tortoise never said a word, -us’ kept right on a-goin’! 


De tortoise he jus’ kept right on, though he was far behind, 
ortoise ain’ dat kin’! 
ake some kind 0’ showin’, 


You see he had to win! 

When people said, “ You're boun’ to lose! ”’ he was n’t listenin’. 
Dey ain’ no way o’ knowin’ 
Wharbouts dey ‘ll finish in de race who keep right on a-goin’! 
Hamilton Pope Galt. 


Yes, I bought those embroidered dresses in 
Switzerland, but you see they have all been 
laundered; besides, they are only meant to 
wear in the morning, so I didn’t think it was 
worth while putting them on my list. 

Yes, I did get this simple little ruby-and- 
diamond brooch in Italy, but you surely don’t 
expect me to pay duty on something that I ’ve 
worn every day for six weeks! I cannot help 
thinking that you are exceeding your authority 
when you make such a suggestion. 

Ah, that velvet dress is dutiable, 
Here is the dressmaker’s bill. 

No, she did not make out one bill for me and 
another for the Custom House, although I 


of course. 
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attired like paupers or convicts.” 


don’t blame people who resort to any means at 
their command to save themselves from being 
robbed and plundered. 

You are quite mistaken! 
not new. ‘The quill on that blue straw, and the 
inside band of the large black one with feathers, 
I took over from America. ... . 

I forget just what I did pay for the other 
four, but I knowit was not much. You should 
have traveled and learned something about the 
absurdly low prices on the other side before 
accepting the position which you occupy. You 


myself ! 


in price. 
for voting for Rosyfelt. 


continued Uncle 
any of ’em? 


heck!” 


All those hats are ~ 


“*T suppose the United States Government would like to see us all 


when he got through an’ had 
to pack up his things an’ 
move out o’ the White House, 
we was told that if we would 
only elect Taft the tariff an’ 
other things would be fixed 
so that us farmers could buy 
evrything cheap an’ git big 
prices for all we had to sell, so 
I worked an’ voted for Taft, 
an’I never got less for potatoes 
an’ garden-truck or paid more 
for smokin’ tobacker an’ hoss 
grain, an’ flour is thutty-five 
cents a bar’l more than it was 
when Rosyfelt was in, so what’s 
the good o’ wastin’ time votin’ for 
None of ’em will git 
my vote this year, an’ I don’t care 
who tells ’em that I said so, by 


see, so many people over there go without hats 
that the demand is not as great as it is here, so 
one can get them for almost nothing. 

Presents ? Good gracious, no! 
brought a thing for anybody. 

Of course I am not going to wear those men’s 
gloves and neckties myself. What a silly ques- 
tion! ‘They are for my husband. . 

You expect me to pay on those? This is too 
much! Even you must have heard that accord- 
ing to every law, human and divine, husband 
and wife are one. , 

Well, all I can say is that if they are legally 
two, the fact is another proof of the decadent 
state of our country. I don’t care to discuss 
this delicate matter with 
you any further; besides, 
it is quite probable that you 
are an atheist, in which 
case nothing I could say 
/Agey| would make any difference. 

+ I have tried very hard to 

keep my temper during this 
“ abominable persecution to 
# which you have subjected 
me, but the limit of my en- 
durance has been reached. 
If you attempt to disturb 
those lace-trimmed gar- 
ments in the second tray 
I shall insist upon having 
another inspector, and shall 
stipulate for one who knows 
how to treat a lady..... 

What! The. appraiser 
tT = says I must pay three hun- 

cA dred dollars! Why, I never 

ays 7 heard of such an outrage! 

bu. If it were not that my hus- 

Mtr Young, band’s business obliges him 

to live in Pittsburgh, I1’d 

take the three hundred dollars 

to pay my way back to Europe. 

Talk about the effete monarchies 

across the ocean! There isn’t one that doesn’t 

give a cordial welcome to Americans, and offer a 

woman every facility for keeping herself well 

dressed and attractive. 1 suppose the United 

States Government would like to see us all at- 
tired like paupers or convicts. , 

Oh, of course it’s part of your business to 
defend the iniquitous system which you rep- 
resent, but I must decline to listen to any further 
remarks on your part. Where is the person to 
whom I have got to pay the extortionate sum 
which you mentioned ? 


I haven’t 
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Cornelia Redmond. 


Then we was told if we would re-elect Rosyfelt the farmers 
would all git rich, an’ I come to town an’ voted for him, an’, by heck, 
I never had to pay so much for cow-feed as I had to pay that winter, 
an’ milk went down two cents a can 

That’s what I got 





Then 


IN METHUSELAH’S TIME. 


FIRST ISRAELITE. — Wonderful how 
these modern scientific toilet prepara- 
tions keep a woman looking young 

SECOND ISRAELITE.—Yes; it is getting 
soa man can’t tell within two hundred 
years of a woman's age. 


M. W. 











Budweiser 
At the Top F 
Because of Quality and Purity" 


Bottled only at the 
Home Plant in - 
St. Lous 


altyal 











The Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


Covers an area of 140 acres of ground, equal to 70 city 
blocks, upon which are located 110 individual buildings. 








TRANSPORTATION FACILITIES 
Refrigerator freight cars 1,500 
Horses at home plant - 143 
Wagons at home plant - 78 
Auto Trucks at home plant 74 


CAPACITY 
Brewing Capacity - 2,500,000 barrels per year 
Malting Capacity . 2,000,000 bushels per year 
— Works - . 1,000,000 bottles daily 
Grain Storage Elevators 1,750,000 bushels 
Stockhouses (for lagering) 600,000 barrels 





a —. : — aes power Horses at Branches 483 

Electric Power * ’ se power Wagons at Branches 430 

Refrigerator Plant - 4,000 tons per day . 

ice Plants . 1,200 tons per day Auto Trucks at Branches 47 
FREIGHT At St. Louis Plant 6,000 people 

Inbound and outbound 50,000 cars per year At 36 Branches 1,500 people 


Total Sales, 1911 — 1,527,832 Barrels 


Budweiser Bottled Beer Sales, 1911 — 173,184,600 Bottles | 








QUAINT APPREHENSION. 





DePARTING GuEST.—Can you come and help me with this box? 


Caspspy.—No. I dare n’t leave the horse, lady!—Zonaon Opinion. 


A teaspoonfal of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. CO. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








One IDEA. 
“What are these society people we hear about?” asked Mrs. Corntossel. 
«] dunno,” replied the farmer, “but as near as I can make out they ’re jes’ 
folks that make a reg’lar habit o’ wearin’ their Sunday clothes every day. 


— Washington Star. 


: | In hell there is an awful spot 







RIGHTEOUS PUNISHMEN} 


Whose woe can ne'er be told; 
While other spots are boiling hot 
This spot is freezing cold. 


There hapless, naked wretches are 
Condemned to sit on ice, } 

While wind and sleet drive down the street 
Like cruel knives that slice 


The very hair from off their heads, 
And nip their frosted ears ; 

They writhe upon their icy beds, 
And weep biy, frozen tears. 





Go ask the devil who they are 
Who freeze for evermore: 
**On earth they left the trolley-car 
And did n't shut the deor!”’ 
— Milwaukee Daily News. 


| PERTINENT AND PRACTICAL. 
| It happened in the chemistry class, 
|and the professor had just asked Miller 
to define gravity. ‘Ihe somewhat | 
hurried definition contained the word 
“pull,” and this irritated the instructor. 
He declared there was no such energy 
in nature as pull. Whereupon Miller 
undertook to illustrate his definition by 
lifting a chair to the level of his chin 
and then thrusting it straight out. 
“Oneis push; the other pull,” he said. 





Here was the professor's chance. 

“IT have long suspected,” he said, 
that Miller considers his chin the 
| centre of gravity!” 


| The laugh that followed was loud 











THE KIND YOUR 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 


Note style 
2% bottling 


This is the 
Guaranteed 
Original 

ackage. 








A taste that 
you can recognize and a 
smoothness that you will 
remember. 

















BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co. 
} Lovisvitte Ay. 


jand long, the professor leading, and | aa 


then Miller subsided. 
But when the merriment died away | 
a young woman in the front row| 
caught the professor’s attention. 
| “I would like to ask a question,” 
she said. 
| Yes, Miss Myers, what is it?” 
| ‘The young woman spoke up very | 
clearly. | 
“T want to ask whether you would | 
push or pull a radish?” 
| And that closed the controversy.— | 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. | 


“Boru of the candidates have a 
highly developed sense of humor.” 
One of them is going to need it — 
Wall Street Journal. 








correct 
Clothing; also ial offer of a free suit to you. We 
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ELK TAILORING CO. 
715 Jackson Bivd., Chic. 
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|| JUST OUT-sS~ 


PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF THE 


Hon. ‘Woodrow Wilson 








| 
| 
BY JOSEPH KEPPLER 


| In colors, Size 14x21 inches 


Price Ten Cents 








| LL Democrats and Progressives will want a copy of this 
| life-like picture, which has been pronounced by compe- 
tent critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the 
Lemocratic Nominee for the Presidency. 








Securely wrapped and mailed anywhere 
on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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Demekenten ] 


Adding and Subtracting 


Typewriter 
(Wahl Adding Mechanism) 


This testimony tells the very essence of the reason why every business 
house should use this machine for billing, order work, and all work where 
writing and adding are done on the same page. 

The machine which is error proof, and proves everything, which proves 
its own work, and yours too, is the machine for which you have have been 
looking to stop all the leaks in your billing and accounting system. 

And over and above this insurance of accuracy is the time and labor saving. 
Our representative will be glad to demonstrate the machine on your request. 








Remington Typewriter Company 
(Incorporated) 
New York and Everywhere 
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NO USE FOR A CORPSE, 
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BILL (for even your Rabbit-O has his tender moments ).—Fair dinkum, I love 
yer, Mag. I love yer well enough ter bloomin’ well die fer yer! 
MaG.—No good ter me, Bill. I want someone who’ll love me well enough 


ter bloomin’ well work for me!— Sydney Bulletin. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your getting 
the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 













Tue LiperaL EDUCATION. 

Sir Horace Plunket once delivered a 
lecture in Dublin, Ireland, on the best 
way to improve conditions among the 
poor. At that time Sir Horace was 
not exactly a finished speaker. His 
tongue could not do justice to the 
riches of his mind. 

‘The day following his address he re- 
ceived from a lady a note containing 
this statement: 

“What you need is two things : (1) 
a wife, and (2) lessons in elocution.” 

To this Plunket sent this reply: 

“T have received your letter saying 
that I need two things: (1) a wife, 
and (2) lessons in elocution. Those 
are only one.”—/vpular Magazine. 


EXPERIENCED. 

“Just as Millet and the widow 
started up the aisle to the altar, every 
light in the church went out.” 

“What did the couple do, then?” 

“Kept on going. ‘The widow knew 
the way.”—London tai 
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Pears’ Soap makes 
white hands, gives clear 
skin and imparts fresh- 
ness to the complexion. 

A cake of Pears’ is a 
cake of comfort. 


Comfort by the cake or in boxes, 


Friend 
ae Polish 








about T. R. 


E don’t like something 


"MADE AT KEY GARS Pak s name.—Col/umbia State. 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


What the 


wild waves 





were saying 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 


Take PUCK and Laugh! 








roe 


THE FOREMOST AND MOST WIDELY QUOTED 
HUMOROUS WEEKLY 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ it is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 


@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bes. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quer 


NEXT WEEK. 


PUCK, 





New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 








STUNG |! 


A STORY OF BUSY BOYS AND BUSY BEES. 
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Papa (an hour later). — Yes, 
the dust is gathered up in a bag. 


Za —_ “a ZA ; 
) I’ show you. “Help! Help!” Fs 
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IF YOU LIKE HUNTING, 
FISHING, 














Special Trial 
_ Offer 


Send us 26 cents, 
Stamps or coin, 
and we will send 

‘ou the National 
re wtsman for 8 
months, also 
one of our heavy 
burnished Or 
molu Gold Watch 
Fobs (regular 

price &Oc.) as here 
shown, with russet 
leather st an and 
gold-plated buckle. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 


Agents 
CAMPING, 
Wanted You will like the 
wl NATIONAL 
4 SPORTSMAN 
Fall par- This magazine contains 160 
ges or more, crammed 
ticulars om cover. to cover with 
hotos from life, stories of 
unting, fishing, camping 
sent when and tramping which will 
thrill and interest you. This 
you monthly visitor will lure 
you pleasantly = from 
answer the eneunne nd of 
ever ay ei to the 
health #7 atmosphere of 
this Field, Wood and Stream 
Single copies 15e. Yearly 
adver- ss with watc 
fob $1.00 
tisement. 














A SMALL Norwegian lad. presented 
himself before a Minnesota school- 
teacher, who first asked him his name. 

“Pete Petersen,” he replied. 

“ And how old are you ?”’ the teacher 
next asked. 

“T not know how old I bane,” 
the lad. 

“Well, when were you born?” con- 
tinued the teacher. 

“T not born at all; I got stepmutter.” 
— Metropolitan. 


said 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
BRancn WaRRHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


{ New Yor. 


“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 


sa Courtesy of 
New York Central Lines. 


1e Champagne 
of Bottled Beer 


| - 


BREWEC 


to him. 


‘one night, and a policy dream at that. 





BEER g 


MILLER AT MILWAUKEE 


It was the old gentleman’s first visit to New York in a quarter of a cen- 


tury, and he had never been inside a theatre. 
meet him at the train, left word for him at the hotel that there would be a box for 
him at the Hippodrome for the matinée. 
repeated the visitor querulously when the news had been broken 
What on earth do I want with a box? 
fun for me to sit on a box through the show. 
and sides to it.”— Zhe Sun. 


“A box?” 
“A box? 


His son, who was unable to 


It would n’t be any 
I want a good seat with a back 





WHEN YOUR EYES NEED CARE 
RY MURINE EYE REMED 


No Smarting—Feels Fine— Acts Quickly. 
Try itfor Red, Weak, Watery Eyes and Gran- 
ulated Eyelids. lllustrated Book in each Pack- 
age. Murine is compounded Oy one Oculists— 


not a “Patent Medicine”—but u 


in successful 


Physicians’ Practice for many years. Now dedi- 

cated to the public and sold by Druggists at 2c 

and 50c Per oe Boteb. —_ 4 Hye Salvein Aseptic 
Murine id. 


Tubes, 25c and 


Eye Reme 








SAVED. 


y Co., Chicago 


A lazy coon who let his wife take in washing without demur had a dream 


He borrowed money from her to play | 


the combination, and before he left home he stated his conviction. 


| 


| come out. 


lot of gin 


“ Mandy,” he said, “ Ah’s goin’ uptown to play dis combine, what am sho’ to | 
When you see me comin’ home in a hack yo’ break up yo’ wash-tubs. 


The “combine” did n’t come out, and Sam, in great dejection, acquired a 


| hired a hack to take him home. 


| 


| 
| 





Looxinc Up Hupson RIVER FROM 





Sam was nearly out, and was breathing he 
| familiar corner, and his wife was standing in the door. 


Then he was messed up a bit by a dray, and some other darkies | 


With his last ounce of 


|energy he stuck his head out of the window and yelled: 


“Mandy, spare dem tubs!”— Chicago fost. 


THE JUDGMENT OF VENUS. 

A Washington statesman, whose wife 
had a large collection of various kinds 
of artistic objects, heard this conver- 
sation between his wife and a new 
negro woman she was hiring for ser- 
vice in the house. 

The woman was particular and 
wanted to look around the house. 
One of Mrs. Statesman’s treasures was 
a fine large reproduction of the Venus 
de Milo. This was in a prominent 
place in the parlor. 

The. negro woman looked at the un- 
draped figure critically for a moment. 





| 
| 





avily when the hack turned al 


“Well,” she said, “I guess it’s all 
right—I see them things in the best 
houses! "— Saturday Evening Fost. 
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perate drink.” 


Review. 


A GLass of beer is the most tem- 


“How so?” 
“You never,see one full.” 

















IF YOU WOULD LAUGH 


read 
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